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SLEEP-MIJKDERINQ
Hideous and Diversified Noises
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An evidently acute observer, and pos-
sibly a Frenchman, has &aid that in Pans
one can hear tour hundred and eleven dis-
tinct m:i-e- ' ou iiiiy uf-- l evening.' This
sounds like a paradox or a bull, but be
ouij n.i.iiii H...I , c .lu gieat city vrati
supposed to be asleep; when the trolley
had stopped humming; the wheels had
stopped turning; all the brawlers had gone
borne drunk, and the engines ceased throb-
bing, theie were still as many us Tour
hundred and eleven separate noises to be
beard In the course of a quiet evening.

Vc can raise this Frenchman an even
dozen right here any quiet morning about
that happy hour when the baby begins to ft

rise on setpplng stones of his dead past to
louder things.

Tte Freuch philosopher does not specify
s voices of the night, and for this and the

other reason that he has not furnished
a diagram of them ne arc officially

to doubt his accuracy. When we
state facts it is our custom to illustrate

them, so that even u child who runs may
read and not fall down on them. It is the
only way to elucidate what might be called
Vocal statistics.

In point or volume, timbre, vibrato, en-

semble, etc., the aggregate voices of the
Washington hucksters challenge the admira-
tion of tUe world. In Paris they may, by
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sitting up all night, hear frod 411 voices
at one sitting. Here we can tear 'em all
roared in the elephantine chorus of the
dawn.

Are they an affliction or are they a bless-
ing? Now is the time to answer thnt ques-
tion. Watermelon and green corn are ripe.
They have licen ripe so long that they are
no louger confined to the stall of the sta-
tionary huckster; the fiends who drive the
creaking horses
are about to shout their glories and merits
to the innocent sleepers in the highways
and byways of this vegetarian metropolis.
And, to think, after us the deluge! The
rantcloune Is still literally to be heard from.

And still it cried to all the house
Sleep no morel "Macbeth hath murdered

sleep.
Therefore Macbeth shall sleep no more.

Unrortunutely, It Is not the man who
.sells green sugar corn by the power of
lils lungs who is punished with insomnia as
Bhakespcare would have him. On the con-
trary, it is the green corn fiend's victims,

;the human wrecks that have been made by
I.'ripe! tomatoes, red, ripe tomatoes," or
strawberries as low as six baskets for a
quarter who have the atrabilious indictment
to plead against these voices ortbeiuorning.

Their woes are too deep for tears. And
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all the commandments.
Yet there are thousands upon thousands

of people who love to. Jiear the devilish
din as It begins at daybreak and ends just
in time to load up the wagons for another

- raid on the sleeping city.
es, the cistermongcrs, hucksters, street

pianists, devil-cra- men and other sunrise
lnerfableshavefrlemlsln Washington. They
are one of the oldest industries in the
World. For Instance, away back yonder In
Ben Jonson's time, he wrote:

"ir he who turnips cries
Cries not when his fattier dies,
Tis a(dgn that he would rather

Have turnips than his father."
I.VDUSTRT OF TUKNIP8.

This, at least, shows that crying turnips
were not an unknown fruit in London in
the time of Shakespeare. Since then the
Industry has Increased from crying turnips
to all the fruits of the field, the fowls of
the air and the fishes of the water. They
all cry to heaven, anj yet they have thou-
sands or friends.

First among these friends are the jiolice,
and especially those who goon dutyatday-ligh- t.

They don't have to listen In bed to
the song of the ripe, the red ripe, tomato.
Or the green, clioiera-morbu- s cucumber.

Second, is that large class of lazy house-
keepers." who love to lie abed, while the
lately married matron gets up and goes to
market, and while the morning stars slug
togethcr.and the English sparrowsassist in
the chorus.

And, third, is the class of conservatives
wlio do not believe In destroying traditions,
a sort of an society. They
are against anything new. If it will sup-
plant any old thing; and It Is well known
that the street vender of vegetables is a
relic of the ante-bellu- days. George
Washington himself kept a pay ferryboat
and quarreled with the boatmen about their
financial returns, and no doubt he was a
contributor of Mount Vernon waternie-lon- s

and squashes, or cymllngs, to the streets
and market of Alexandria.

These vendors are net fo picturesque
nowadays ns they used to be, when they
came in from the country with bare legs,
check cotton frocks, and a bandana turban,
on the top of which was a sort pad

rested the light tray holding tho
straybcrry or the raspberry. They, cr
course, also carried the more prosaic cab-
bage, turnip, sweet and Irish potatcT
This was before the day or the ancient
wheezing steam ferry between Washing-
ton and Alexandria.

It will be conceded, however, that these
modern morning minstrels have better
voices than the old regime. It takes a
good voice even early in the morning to
make itself heard over the din of the other
noises and sounds of this metropolis. Suc-
cess In the business is In fact very largely
aqucstlon'oruppcr register. Thlsthe whole
city knows rrom the al rresco opera which
Is sung every morning. Sunday excepted.

Arr they lawbreakers? Or course they
are. There Is a police regulation which
for bids the hawking or vegetablesand other
truck, but It is so many years and years
since there has been a complaint against
any offender, that the crstcrmongcrs are
now practically a branch of the local

If any one doubts that the merchants in
this trade "are industrious let him take a
walk after a sugar cojn man any morning..
Sometimes he gocsfpong in the primitive
fashion, with a trap or a wicker-baske- t

on his head.or a gain you find him as engineer
of an ancient wagon or cart. He bawls out
something as he goes along, which, as
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nnd hoys, who arc in the business. People
arc not fully uwake to all this until it
comes down on them In a Wagnerian burst
of melody, and then tbey remain awake
while the street pianq does the rest, with
the lullaby frsm "Ermlnie." and the next
thlnglbepltcheroutof the window. Macbeth
can sleep no more.

One of the most energizing landscapes
to be seen anywhere In the world Is in
a short, narrow street, only one, in Wash- -
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iiigton, when It Is invaded by the hucksters,
cavalry, infantry, and baggage wagons
rrom liotb ends. A tenpin alley In full blast
is not a pointer to this domestic. tragedy.
There are carts, waganrf, wheelbarrows,
pushcarts, baskets, tray; horses, mules,
donkeys, all or which' mayhap Join in the
ensemble of men, boys, women, fruit, vege-
tables, rish, and dosi, and contempora-
neously the usthmatlo Organ is there

Wouldn't, Buy Me a Bow-wow- "

or "near Me, Norms," a rather difficult,' not impossible, Jqb, -
There is very often a .scene In which

the confused housewife Is beset bv a lnrm
part ot the sang. The fight for and over
a customer is occasionally
settled by a resort to an
encounter In which theday's profits Hr at are
knocked out. It is edify-wh-at

ing to note a wide
swath n beer wagon can
make in a
tan gang like or even
the in I Ik wason. They
have the rislit tf wavbv some old tradi
tion, while the ice wagon is the Jugger-
naut, which i Vi n the underground cable
cars go out or their ay to ..avoid. Ice
and beer are the unmixed matutinal bless-
ings. Milk is sald';lo be a blessing in
disguise. They caul all be tolerated at
reduced prices. J-
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You will get a falrlygood notion or the.
Peep o' Day people by a glance at their'
heliographs taken JusVat sunrise yesterday
morning, and reproduced in black and
white, mostly black, jonjtbls'pagc.

Some or them aro-tb- e hobgoblins of that
sleep" which Is called beauty sleep, and
which in the blackberry or huckleberry sea-
son is only possible In a very remote back
room. It uught.to'be repeated lirthis con
ncction that the rites for front" rooms
ought to come down at this Juicy, pulpy,"
fishy, froggy season of the year. A back

ten-
dencies.

A CORRUPTER OF MORALS.
It is only a week ago that a Philade-

lphia was notified to leave a lodging house
in this city because he read aloud the hand-
made motto on the chimney this way:
" 'God bless our home,' but damn that
sugar corn."

In truth, this early lo-

calism of daybreak marauders is a severe
test on Christian Christian
sleep and ail manner of Christian Endeav-
or. We are morally certain that ir the
ladies or the D. A. It., the W. C. T U, the
C. E the E. L., or the Pallington Booth
Brigade, knew that most or the early ccrr--,
early ofcra (thntis the 6 a. m. variety), the

tearly parsley, eta, went into the pot ir-
retrievably damned rrom all the bedroomR
on wonld confine themselves
to canned oyster soup In this world nnd the
next,

We have been thinking of asking Lieut.
Amiss if he Intends to let the hucksters cry
turnips and things down the long alleys and
avenues of the tents of the Christian En-
deavor people when they encamp on the
the White Lot. It has possibly occurred-t-
Lieut. Amiss that thec people should go
away as morally perfect as when they land
In this city. As we said, there is a limit
to such things, ir the hucksters are permit-
ted to rerctilnte freely in the alleys Chair-
man Smith of the committee of 1896 might
Just as well change the name of the so-
ciety to that or the "Christian Endurance."
to which we have all belonged, Io! these
many years.
, There is one good thing to be said about
the hucksters, and that Is that they ap-
parently know not what they do. In this
respect they are dirrercnt from the late
night and early morning cats, ami yet we
have never heard of a raid by the police
on the cat n nuisance. There
Isn't a policeman In the First precinct who
doesn't know that, the cat is the dam of
the kit, and that the kit when she grows
up is the worst of the dam lot.

Even Major Moore, when he made that
speech at Atlanta, did not refer to this
suspect. We presume that he conceived the
cat nuisance to come within the province
of the fire department at long range.

"While the cat business Is not strictly
germaneto the. subject, we are neverthe-
less in favor first, of the suppression of
the cat outrage c.n our personal affidavit
if necessary, and shall leave the early cab-
bage question to either the Cosmos or
Chaos Club, latter preferred.

DANTE REVISED.
There Is. however, one thought which Is

absolutely germane to this discussion of
nightmares which will cap the climax
should it ever be materialized. Suppose,
contrary to God, it should
occur to these shatterers of the atmos-
phere of the roseate dawn that they could
Improve their business on the bicycle; nnd
this, about the only thing or business in
which ttrat machine has not yet been
utilized.

To the mind's eye It is no florid picture
.or Titian or landscape or hell from Dante,
which will then be visible to the naked
eye ot the man or woman in the nl gat robe
de rigeur who listens to the passing show
ot that day and generation. There will be
an Interminable, procession of vegetables
on wheels and a ringing or doorbells, to
which the angelus or the curfew or a
general fire alarm. 'will be as n zephyr
to the lamentations of Jeremiah, played
by n brass band, drunk from the piccolo
to the bass drum.

Looked at in its most somber light the
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lire of man who lives in a hired flat is
not long at its liest. He goes to ted at
night like a flower, a pure. pale. lily of
the valley; and he Is cut down lu the
morning like a red, ripe tomato. He Is
burled peradveu'.ure in the Congressional
Cemetery and if l:e ever ccrces tKipkr cr
out and looks over the brick wall, wiien
it is not by the cats., lie. will in
death, even as In lire, see around him
broad stretches or fields wherein -- they
raise the things that slew blm.

Should he be laid to rest- in an' intra
mural graveyard, where It Is said the rest-
ing is Just as good as in a suburban reserva-
tion , and he arises for examUia--

(Ion, he will, ten to one, see first one of
those gardens of the Associated Charities
In which they have planted the mealy-Pingree- .

Vanly. even In death we are in
the soup or In the very 'midst ot things
thatoccasionally bob up In the soup.

We simply present the case In detail,
with maps. Illustrations, comments, fruit,
vegetables, vehicles and the people and
things who drag them, play on them or
sing in the chorus. Nought has. been set
down In malice prepense. We would Include
in the Investigation ndtronly those who
sell, but those who want to buy; who ring
the bell at 6 o'clock In the'mOrnlng or at
5, if It suits them, and want to know it
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Rob Beauty

yon' or your wife has any soap grease to
sell or rags or money to barn. '

We suggest that a commission set oo i

this whole business, and it Is not unlikely-- ,
that the rooms of the Venezuelan Boundary
Commissiou can be had for a meeting, as
none of the commissioners understand f

Venezuelan Spanish, and are consequently
now out of a Job.

In the Interim it might be well
a law, making it obligatory upon all-- ,

hucksters to make their matutinal call
at cue and tbesame time. In this way the
man who wants to know what you are
going to do with your rags, and the men
wbc want to know If you want potatoes,

milk. corn, squnsbea, watermelons, eggplant,
cucumbers, beer, canteloopes, okra, fish,
spinach, celery, parsley, carrots, parsnips,
catnip, mint, tomatoes, etc., etc., etc.,
can all be answered in one breath.

The ptcturesqueuess of such on omnibus
call would probably settle this mooted
question forever. '

Our forthcoming new work has been
built on the suggestion of the preceding;
sentence, and is entitled "How the Huckster J

Was Planted." Simultaneously with this
will be issued (paper, 50 cents) a companion
brochure, under the name of "The Cat us a
Disturbing Factor on the Roof Garden of th
North wes: I
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